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biscuits. This* hold occupied almost the entire after part of
the ship. It had two decks in the lower of which it was not
possible to stand upright. In the upper part were stored
nets, metal frames for nets, trawls and boards for trawls and
scientific gear generally, Also a disheartening collection of
useless and forgotten junk put away long ago " in case it
might come in useful.1' In the lower part of the hold were
stowed the boxes lined with felt in which we stored our
screw-topped jars of specimens. It was back-breaking work
clearing all this. Marr worked like Hercules cleaning out
the Augean stables and I kept pace, refusing to admit even
to myself that my back felt like breaking and that my blood
was pounding like a hammer. But the seaman who worked
with us kept pace with humiliating ease. His knotted,
tattooed arms made nothing of it. Sometimes we took rests,
letting the sweat run down our faces and fall as glittering
beads into the dust. We piled everything we brought up to
the rude light of day on to a lorry and, when the lorry was
full up, drove away standing or sitting on the swaying pile,
cheering, through the crowd to a shed where we unloaded
and then drove back again for yet another load. There is
always surprise and pleasure in unearthing the junk that
other people have stowed away thinking it might come in
useful^ in rifling old cupboards, in rummaging in old chests,
and, I found, in exploring the lost, forgotten corners of a
ship's hold. I, who am ruthless in throwing things away and
never store up anything thinking it may come in useful,
fished up from the depths with whoops of triumph old basins
with holes in them, bits of an old wardroom gramophone, old
coils of wire rusted through, and an old whisky caxiteea from
which the dccaaters were missing. It would never grace the
wardroom table again. I promised myself an orgy of throw-
ing away such as would satisfy my destructive inward crav-
ings for months. But I was restrained. " You never know,"
t&ey said- "They may belong to somebody,** So I
wreaked a merciless vengeance next day among my old
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